THE HOUSE OF BERNARDA ALBA
BERNARDA: The old people know many things we've forgotten.
AMELIA: I close my eyes so I won't see them.
AD EL A: Not 1.1 like to see what's quiet and been quiet for years on
end, running with fire.
MARTIRIO: But all that has nothing to do with us.
BERNARDA: And it's better not to think about it.
AD EL A: What a beautiful night! I'd like to stay up till very late and
enjoy the breeze from the fields.
BERNARDA: But we have to go to bed. Magdalena!
AMELIA: She's just dropped off.
BERNARDA: Magdalena!
MAGDALENA [annoyed]: Leave me alone!
BERNARDA: To bed!
MAGDALENA [rising, in a bad humour]: You don't give anyone a
moment's peace!
[She goes off grumbling.]
AMELIA: Good night!
[She goes out.]
BERNARDA: You two get along, too.
MARTIRIO: How is it Angustias' sweetheart isn't coming tonight?
BERNARDA: He went on a trip.
MARTIRIO [looking at ADELA]: Ah!
ADELA: I'll see you in the morning!
[Shegoes out. MARTIRIO drinks some water and goes out slowly,
looking at the door to the yard. PON CIA enters.]
PONCIA: Are you still here?
BERNARDA: Enjoying this quiet and not seeing anywhere the Very-
grave thing* that's happening here - according to you.
PONCIA: Bernarda, let's not go any further with this.
BERNARDA: In this house there's no question of a yes or a no. My
watchfulness can take care of anything.
PONCIA: Nothing's happening outside. That's true, all right. Your
daughters act and are as though stuck in a cupboard. But neither
you nor anyone else can keep watch inside a person's heart,
BERNARDA: My daughters breathe calmly enough.
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